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Were brafle impregnable •' and humord thus. 

Comes at thclafRand with a little pin, 

Boarcs through his Gallic walls»ana farewellKing, 

Couer your heades,and mocke not flefli and bloud* 

"With folemne reuerencc throw away rcfpeft, 
Tradition,foi me,and ceremonious dutie. 

For you haue but millookc me al this while, 

I liue with bread like you.fcele want, 

Tafte gricfe,necde friendc$,fubic£tcd thus. 

How can you fay to me I am a King? 

Carleil. My Lord,wifemeii ncre fit and waile their woes 
But prcfcntly prcuenc the wayes to waile. 

To reare the foc.fincc feare oppreffeth ftrcngth, 

Giucs in your weakcnefle ftrength vntoyour foe. 

And fo your follies fight againft your felfc: 

Feare and bee flaine.no vvorfe can come to fight. 

And fight and dye.is death deflroying death. 

Where fearing dying, paics death fcruiie breath. 

Atm. My father hath a power, inquire of him, 
Andlearnc tomake abody ofalimme. 

King Thouchidfl me'wel^rbudc BullihgbrooW conic' 
T o change bio wes with thee for our day of doome: 

This agew fitte offcare is ouerblowne. 

An cane taske it is to winne our owne. 

Say Scroope.whcre lies our Vncklevvirh his power? 
Speake^fcctely raan,nlthough thy lookes befower, 

Scroope. Men iudge by the complexion oftheskie 
The (late and inclination ofthe day. 

So may you by my dul and heauieeye: 

My tongue hath but a heauier tale to fay, 

I play the torturer by final I and final 1, 

To lengthen out the worll that mud be fpokem 
Your Vndc Yorke is ioynd with Bullmgbrooke, 

And all your Northeriie Caftles yeelded vp. 

And all your Southerne Gentlemen marines- 
Yponhis partie. 

Kwg. Thou haft laid inough: 

Bcfiarcw thee coofin which aidft leade n e footth 


King RitWdtfo few*. 

Of that fweete way I was in to difpaire. 

What fay you now?what comfort haue we nowc? 
By heauen He hate him euerlaftingly. 

That bids me be ofcotnfort any more: 
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Go to FlinfCaflie, there lie pine away, 

A King Woesflauc flial kingly Wo obey: 

That power I haue, difeharge.and let them goe 
To care the land that hath fomchopeto grow. 

For I haue nonedet no man fpeake againc 
To alter this, for cotinfel biit vaint. 

Atm. My Lcige, one word. 

King He does me double wrong. 

That wounds me with the flatteries of his tong. 
Difcharge my followers, let them hence away, 

From Richards nigh t,tb Btdhngbrbokcs fairc'dajv 
Enter Bull, Torke, North. 

Bui. So thatby this intelligence we learne 
The Welchmen are difperfl,and Salisbury 
Is gone to mcetc the King, who lately landed 
With forne few priuatc friends vpon this coaft. 

North. The newes is very faire and good my Lord, 
Richard not far from hence hath hid his head. 
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When fuch a lacrca rung mould HiaeTnSTOtt^” t iw 
North. Your Gtacc miftakesfondy # ^ Bfie^ 

Left I his title;ouf. 

Torke The time hath bin,would you haue bin fobrieflf 
He would haue beeiie fo briefe to fborten you, (with him. 
For taking fo'the head.your whole heades length. 

Miflake ifot(VnekIc)further then you fhould. 
Torke Take not (good Coofin) further then you fhould, 
Lead you miftake the heauent arc oucr our heads, 

'Bull know it Vnc!e,and oppofc notmyfelfe 
Agamd their wil.But,who comes here? ■ Enter 7>trcie, 

Wdcome Harry .-what, wiinotthis Caftle yeeld? 

H.p ercu The Caftlc is royally mand my Lord 
Agauift thy entrance, i 1 

F 3 2*!L 



10 


20 


30 


40 


50 


60 


70 


80 






160 



220 



250 260 270 280 




290 


iiii|iiii mi 

300 





